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might easily upset it. Indeed, as your train will have borne
you Calcutta-wards the same thought will have been in your
mind as you survey the sugar-cane, and the green fertile
rice-fields and the peaceful industrious peasantry, that there
is little wrong, and that knife-and-pistol lodges must be but a
nightmare that a Scidlitz should cure. For some time have
the doctors urged the Seidlitz while the housekeepers have
insisted on dietary which but made matters worse.

When you have seen the glories and the queernesses and
the old-world sights of Calcutta, and perhaps listened to
Warren Hastings' carriage drive in o' nights to Hastings
House, and thought of Madame Grand at Chandernagore
up the river, why, you have come to the end of all the reels
that can be shown you in the time. If you are in a very
thoughtful mood, you will try and wonder where the trouble
is, and what the end is to be, and I wish I could tell you.
Le Bon Dieu sait, and at present He won't tell.